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BRINGING UP.

It isn’t all in “Dringing up,”
Lot folks say what they will;
To gilver scour n pewter cup—
It will b powter still,
F'en La of old, wige Bolomon,
Who said “train up a child,”
If 1 mistahe not, had o son
'roved rattle-brained and wild,

A man of mark, who fain would pnes
For losl of sea and land,

May have the training of son,
And bring himup full grand;

Muy give him all the wenlth of lore,
Of college and of school,

Yot, after all, may make no mare
Than jost a decent foal,

Anothor, raised by Pennry
Upon her Litter Lread, _
Whase road to knowledge is like that
The good to hesven must tread,
s got o spark of Nature's lght,
He'll fun it to n flame,
T4 in it4 burning letters bright
The world may reuwd his nue,

I it wero ull ia “bringing up,”
In covusel and restraint,
Some raseals Lad been honest mon—
1'd boen mysoll a suint.
O tisn't allin “hringing up,”
Lot folks iy wht Iht'_'. willy
Negleet mny dim o silver eap—
Tt widll D silver still.

Schamyl, the Circasslan Hero.

Por a period of nearly thicty yenrs
the gallant tribes of the CUancasus have
wagud deadly war against Russia.  But
on their side the war las been aluiost en-
tirely delensive.  Ji has heen a war for
1ife and liberty, for housa and home ;3 and
il ever war was sacred, the war of the
Circarsinns against Russin has been s,
Rus=in, which lLad overwhelmed Poiand
and ensluved its population 3 which had
aunexed Finland and its adjacent islands;
which had subjugared the Cossucks of the
Ukraine, and was rolling ouwarl like a
resistless (lnod towards Constantinople;
this Russia with its “omnipotem Czar
and his *invineible” hosts, was haflled,
held st bay, and repeatedly beaten, by
the petty, independent tribes which in-
the mountain of Cireassia. Dor
many vears the tribes resisted the ar-
wmies of Russis, severally, and in emall
hodios; sometimes they succeeded in des-
troying their detachmeut, at other times
they were beatan back into thelr fortress-
os with grent loss.  But they never ceas-
ed to rosist.  They fought witha bravery
which neither Scatch or Swiss, fighting lor
their liberties under Bruce or Tell, had
ever surpassed.  T'oot by foot they retir-
ed when overcome, und when their ene-
mies, worn out by fatigne and decimnted
‘oy bullets, had imagine them beaten and
dispersed, lo ! again did the brave Circas-
sians swoop dewn [rom the mountains and
smite with fearful slaughter the Russian
invaders., Al length a great hero arose
amongst (he Circassians, of extraordinary
bravery and daring—a man whase life
had been full of perils, and fromn which
he had repeatndly escaped in such seem.
ingly miraculous ways, that iho people
of the country regarded him as n sacred
being, and not only regarded him us a he.
ro, but hailed him as a prophet.” Sueh is
Schamyl, the valorous leader of the Cir-
cassian tribes.

The tribe which inhahit the Caucasus
range of mountains exhibit many peculi.
arities and varieties. I'hey spenk widely
ifferent dialects, the constitntion of soci-
tv varies in different regions, and the phy-
wical peculiarities of the tribes greally
vary, But they are almost uniformly
brave, devoted, and ardent lovers of free:
dom. Itis not improbably that they are
the remains of many tribes who, at re-
mote periods had teen driven into the
mountains by the oppression of the Mon-
gols on the north, and of the Osmanlis
and Persiana on the south. Or, preferring
hardly poverty with liberty, 10 compara-
tive ease with slavery, they retired into
mountain foriresses; and ever gince they
have flourished there among the gorges
and ravines of the Caucasus, a brave,
hardy, and besutiful, though, it may be,
& rude and comparatively uncivilized
people.

Amongst the eastern Circassians, or
Caucasians, has the prophet-hero, Scha-
myl, sprung into life and power, a fit he-
ro for such a people at such an epoch.—
Russin has been steadily rolling its mud-
tide of Cossackism and Mougoleanism
southwards towards Persin and 7 urkey
in Asia since Peter the Grent'stime. First
getting itsell called in es protector, it
gradually became the subjugator of im~
mense tracts of territory. Thus it se~
cured possession of ths Crimea; thus it
obtained the immense tract of country ly.
ing between the Don and the mountains
of Caucasus ; thus itlaid handson Geor.
gia, and pushed its frontier to the Turk-
ish province of Kars, and thus it has ev.
er stéadily been encroaching upon Per-
sin and Turkey on ite road to Indis, in

conformity with the policy laid down in [
the Czar Peter's last will and wesiament.

T'he modern war of Circassian independ.
ence, began in 2323, Mahommed the
Mallah, was then the chief Cadi, or judge
of Jarach, n place situated in the sma'l
provinee of Kurin, in the highlands of
Lesghistan,  This wisest Mollah, or
priest, of his district had many disciples,
who were trained up by him as his sue-
cessors in the ministry, W spread the
doctrines of the Koran.  One of the
most zealons of these was Khas-Mahoms
med, who shortly appeared in the ficld, nt
the head of a large body of the faithiul,
1o resist, exterminate, and drive forth the
Russians from their country, where they
had defiled the mosques, ill-trented the
women, and stirred up general aversion
and hutred. A Kind of religious revival
was at the same time pteached hy Ma.
hommed the AMollah, and Hadji Jsmuil,
another  earnast  Malicmnedan, which
rapidly spread nmongst the people, and
the preservation of their liberties was in
this revival sublimed into an act of duy
and of worship. [t was proclsimed, *All
yout alins, all your watchings and pray-
ers, all your pilgrimages to Mecca, avail
you nanght, so long as the aye of a Mus-
covite louks upon tham.  Who can serve
both Allah and the Muscovites "' And
then tha people responded with all their
might, “Mostem | war against the inlidel !
Doathy aml destenetion to the Gaiour !
The Russian gencral heard of these do-
ings, and sent a force to scize the Mollak
Maliommed ; Lut ke eseaped them. And
then burst ont the wurin Lostern Circas-
sia, which lins raged ever sinee, It has
now extended over a periold of nearly
thirty years, and still the brave Cirens.
sians ure unsubdued, are fmleed, stronger
Lhan over.

Thoe frst Cireassiap war-chiel was
Nhadi-Malisnmmed, o Molluh, above
mentionad,  He defeatod the Russians
several bantles, Leseiced and destroved
saveral o tieir strongholds, bhavwas at
Inst pursued by tho Russiunx, anid besiegerl
in Cimri, where he shut himself up with
|hig [otlowers,  “The Russian artillery
battered the place to pieces, but they did
not obinin possession of it tll rthe Mus-
ams were shot and bavonetted to the last
matt,  The Mollalh was found dead, sur-
rounided by the eorpses of sixty of his
followers 3 and st his feet lay his ehiel
Murid, Schamy!, with two bullets and a
bayanet wound irr his body, apparently
dead ulso.  T'he Russinns carvied away
the corpse of the Mollal, but leit that of
Schamyl, wlo survivel-—=his ffrst apphr
enily miracnlous eseape.  In a month
alterwarils, he was tho active lieutenant
of Khasi-Mollah's  suecessor, IMamsad
Beg. ‘T'tis ehief, however, wanted zenl,
vigor and military genius e accom-
plished nothing against the Russians, but
made many persnnal enemies among the
tribes by his cruelties, and was shortly
after ussassinated by some of the out-
rnged chiels, who. afia murdering him,
surronnided the wooden fort in which his
murids had taken ghelter, fired the place,

his escape :

*The Russisn officers had seen Scha-
myl, surrounded by his wurics, in the
thickest of the fight, and knew he must
be there. Afier a while, intelligence was
received that he and two or three of his |
wurids were concealed in a cave excavat-
el in o face of the cliff averlovking the |
Kuissa, permitting of access only by a!
ladder, which they had drawn after them.
A considerablo body of men, lorse and
fout, wis immedintely set 1o watch tio
mouth of the cave, whence, on the first
dark night, ihe guurd observed a small |
raft of planks being very carefully low-
ered by u rope into the Koissa ; a murid |
fullowed, who, afier appearing 1o look |
carefully in all directions, mudu n signal: |
then [milowed nnother, and at lust camne a
third in the white garh of Schamyl. Ule |
raft was eat adrift, and the whole party
dashed down tha strenm of the Kois,
in an instant the Lossians, who had care-
fully wached the while proceedings,
rushed upon them. The infantry fired
from the bsnk, and the Cossack cavalry

Koissa,

there.  While every one's uttention had

the Koissa, had plunged into the furesis

the proj hier.”

1,500 dead lay in the rins of Akhnign,
and 600 prisoners, mostly wounded, were
token by tha Russinns,
heart was oppressed, and from lus retrent
in the foresis be offered submission to the
Russions.  But the Muscovite general
dictating terms which Schamyl refured to
conewde, the negolintions were broken off,
and a price of 200 Jucats was offered hy
the invaiders fur his head.  But the defoat

hilativn of Schamyl's power, only served
to consoliceto i, 7 he blood-relations of
evary one of the 1,500 men who had been
sluin there, pledged themselves to wage
undying war upon their destroyers. For
a law resembling the Corsican Vendetia
prevails in Circassia, and the deahi of a
bloud relution by violence immediataly
rouses the vegenco of the entire tribe,
who will be satisfied with nothing short
of the life of his desuoyer. Thus the
war of the Caueasus, besides being a war
for nutive land, became n wur fr reveuge,
and a blood-feud sprang up between ev-
ery tribe of the Caucasus who Lad lost a
relative, and the Russian foe,

Sehamyl found he could not hear the
Ruzsians in battle, in the open ficld, nor
even buhind fortified walls, so he chanwed
his tactics for a time, and began the long
guerrilla war which hss proved so futal to
the Russians. By sudden and unexpect
ed attacks in unlooked-fur places, by ter-
rible razzieas and murderous dropping
fire from the unerting Circassian rifles,

and all within it perished—save Schinyl,
whose escape from the fire and sword of
his cnemies was the second mirncle of
his life. This was in 1824, since whieh
yenr Schamyl ims been the recognised
lender and hero of the brave Circussians
—bafiling the Russians for twenty vears,
and bealing them in a hundred battles,
from which he hns emerged seatheless, as
il by repeated miracles. No wonder
that his people regard him as protected
by superhuman power—hailing him as
their prophetshero,and invineible Mollah,

Schamyl acquired his most valuable
knowledge in the school of adversity and
defeat, DBy being beuten, he ot iength
learnail the art of beating the Russians.
After fighting a bloody baitle with the in-
vaders, in which he was deflealed with
the loss of 1,600 men, at Arguani, in
1839, Schamyl retreated across the moun-
tains to his fortalice nt Akhulgo, a place
built upon lofty rocks, fortified by trench-
es, earthen parapets and covered ways.
Hither he was followed by the Russians
and their artillery, under Geaeral Grabbe,
who determined on storming the place.
‘The stormers fell back with a loss of two-
thirds of their number ; and the Russian
artillery played on fiercer than ever. An-
other terrible assault was mnde, and the
Russians succeeded in oblaining posses-
sion of somo of the outworks of the for.
tress. For the next four days Akhulgo
was a scene of indescribadle horror. The
Russians fought with ferocious bravery ;
the Circassians, men and women, mad
with rage and despair, and hopeless of
life, made their last aim the destruction
of as many as possible of the accursed
Mauscovites.  The Russians gradually
forced themselves into the fortress, but
their loss wes terrible. Thne Circassian
women assembled on the rocks above,
united their strength in delaching huge
stones from the cliff and rolling them
down the steep, crushing many Russians
in theirfall. And when the women at
last found that their resistance, like that of
their husbends, was in vain, they hurled
their children down the abyss and leaped
after them, The place was taken, but

tha invaders were harassed and slain, —
| Scarcely n valley among the Circassian
hills but was fattened by the Russian
corses,  To pursue the agile mountain.
eers wus impossible, they climbed the
il sides like gouts : but often their most
"dertructive assnults were unseen, (rom
tbeliind rocks and tross, snd from the
| mouths of caverns overhanging the march
lof the foe, Schamyl never resisted the
“entrance of the Russians into the Gir-
"eassian passes.  They went on amid si.
i lence—not a sign of lite, duya pnssed, the
| gorgesbecame narrowerand darker ; then
droppiug shots from invisihle enemies pick
off the Russian oflicers, The fire grows
| ho'ter, in the rear, in the van, and along
| the entire line of march, ‘To charge the
mountains up the hills is impossible.—
But at some inviting point a body of Cir-
cassians, led by a murid, dushes wildly
down against the advancing Russian col.
umn. There is a heavy fire, a brief and
bisody struggle, in which Muscovites and
mountaineers bite the dust in numbers;
the skirmish is over then, but is again and
again repeated at other points on the line
of march; and if ths Russians emerge
from the gorge, it is discouraged and har-
rassed, with a largesproportion of their
force left dead along the defile to feed the
wolves which have hovered along their
nth,

3 Thus disciplining his forces, Schamy!
was at length able 1o meet the Russian
armies in the open field, and in 1842, he
inflicted a terrible defeat on Gen. Grabbe
at Dargo, in which 2,000 Russians and
thirty-six officers where slain, thus tersi
bly uvenging Schamyl's defeat at Akhul
go. After Grabbe, who .was recalled,
cams Prince Woronzow with another,great
Russian force ; but Schamyl fell upon them
amid the dense beach-forset of Iichkeria,
and mowed down their colunins. When
the Rusian army came in sight of Dargo,
which was the object of the maroh, lo !
it was in flames—Shamyl had fired it.—
The Russian provisions ran short, and
they sent out a strong forgaing force,—
Schamy! allowed them to go, out on their
return he fell upon the Russinns with-

Schamyl agein escaped. The writer ia

sreiendous fury,their columnp were utter-

the Westminster Roview thus describes | ly broken and routed, and a mers remnant

| was extricated from his perilous posigion

waded aud swam their horses into the |
The liv le crew of she ruft, afier | hooty, sud the Circassians weas sife in
defending itsell’ with tenacity was soon | tieir wonntains before the paraly=ed Rus-
cut and shot down, but wh nthe Russians | s1ans o mimaka np theic minds what to
exumined the corpses, Schumyl was not [ Jo.
| ted thie spme dasine itcarsions, the last of
been deawn from the cave, he pod low- | which oecnrred |
ered himself by tha ropa, uud swimmirg | through the line

"ieted a terrible def

of ke opposite bauk, 'T'he devotion of | army, captured uili
his murids lind saved the life and cause of canquered a consideriile traet of territo- |

i the Caucasinn tange, ready 1o en 0Tt
. 1 % [ S, ¢ S o
Schamyl's great | with the Turks in their attsck upon the

of Akhulge, insieud of proving the anui- |

succetded in reaching Dargo, leaving be-
hind guns, begunge wagaons, more han-
300 laden mules and horses, three gener-
als, and 1,300 decd men, Waronzow

with the greasest difficulty, and afier an
immense number of men had been lost,—
The lying Ruassian bulletins, however,
claimed the taking of Dargo as a victory,
and Woronzow was made a prince for his
serviee !

But Schamy!'s most brilliant exploit
was performed in the year 1840, That
his power was now generally reeognised
and wall consolidated may be inferred from
the fuct that he was able in that year 1o
assemble a gal ant army of 10,000 horse
and foot, with which lhe burst intc the
Ruossian pravince ol Kabardia, Iving on
the pondi of the Ciara<ian rance, lnid
wasie the Busciamized villages, roused the
native inhabitants of the provicee to join
his standard, stormed the Suanitza Urveh,
besteged Naltsehik for six davs,and with
his fine eavalry carried fire and sword to
the gate ol the Ruassian Jekaterivogrod. —
e returned Loive ladened with enornous

In suceeeding yveurs, Seha. vl repen-

1853, when he b |
I Rnsstan fortres-es, i |
7 the Russian |
stores, nnd res

:_l'!:. iy

rv.  Arcording to the Latintelligenee, he
is now hovering upon the souh side of

Lussinn provinee of Gonrgia,

Such s Schamyl—the licroof the Cir.
cussatn—the grealest wartior now in the
tin<t. His people almost worship him.—
| Tobes formarly at feud follow him iwm-

- R — —
The Farmer's Homestead \

If now finally, we go bunek with I;i:n';
from all these exterior liabilities to his
uwn premises agzsin, we shall need, by
this time, to memorialize the farmer of |
what is required of him in his house, |f
the school has disciplined his thinkiag
faculty and refined his teste; if the wwan!
meeting has awakened im him the exalt- |
ing sense of eitizenship; if the church lm;lr
lifted his beart into communion with the |
futher of all families, and inspired his r'u'u-ll
science by the prophecy of life eternal,
he will scarcely be content to iive a driv-
ing dullard life at home, to play the self-
ish tyrant in the linle poliical econumy
of ki cheu and purlor, or to be worse than |
an infidel by nut providing lor his own.—

iy derivation the eignilicance of your!
common title==hushandman, holds you to
do something. Hushandman, I suppose,
nre not bachelor men. Now, as nature
has done her part towards fornishing a |
husbandman, by mnaking you a man, she
prestumes you will finish the business by
making yourself a husband,  Husband is
a hounse-band, or organizer of household |
life. - Onganizo ithy notonly the sterling
home:bred domestie morealities, but h_\' the
binding eharm of those thousund ameni. |
tirs that distinguish a culivated home |
{iem a berbarian's hat.  "he dalicate an.
gel ol the beautiful knncks at your door
wnd begs admission, us well as tha strong
ange] of the useful. 15 there the fine ¢lo.

|||Iu‘:j|'ﬂ of order; 13 there the displaying

touch of wste; ir there the simple and just
adoroing of nature round all your door
stoneg, in all your front lawns, on the
L wills and wmbles and furnishing of your
dve lings! [

How many hours of a spring morning
w nld it tske to e nhower your windous
with all that is graceful in green fulisge,
and - winning in floral splendor T Plant
trees belore you purchase Venitian blinds
and poinied pickets,  You will carry u

] plicitly and devotedly. e hasorganised
| them, displined them, and inspired them
by his own spirit.  His genius as a law-
giver is fully equal to his genius asa mi-
Ii ary leader ; nnd although the countey is
in a state of war, it is even beter gover-
ned now than [ was when ina swe of
Russiun peace. "T'he separnie interests
of tribes and clans, ofien at feud, have
given place to a lirge, free, bational spir-
ity and ardent love of hiberty.  Schamy!
has organised a system of internal enmmu-
nieationy, a system of justice and loeal
administration, and w regular eystem of fin-
ance, distinguished by extreme econo-
my.

The entire population rulad over by
Schainyl does uot amound to more than
about 600, 000——a populotion vuly about
ona-halfl of that of the county of York.—
Yet to hold ithem in check requires a reg
iliar Russian army of above 100.000 men
of whom some 20,000 yearly fell vietims
to fever and Circassiah bullets, Noe do
they succeed in making any impression on
Schamyl ; on the contrary, his forces and
powers of resistance seein to grow yearly,
for it is said that even the western Ui
cassians have recently declared in his
favour, and all this Russian expenditure
of lives, treasures, bullets, nd gunpowder
isin vain against a amall but gallant pea-
ple fighting fur their liberty.  As the able
writer in the **Westminsier Roview' (to
whose admirable article on Sclivnyl we
strong'y recommend the realii's atten-
ion) observes:—The late deeds of the
Turkish army en the banks of the Danube
do but confirm the moral of Schamyl's
history, showing as it does what youthful
vigour there is yet in Islam, and how
much nobler is the nationality of the free
Caucasian than that of the slavish Rus-
sianr, at heart a savage, but knouted into
order, chicaned into obedience, and white*
washed over with an outward semblance
of civilzation.”

Always trust a preity girl. Beauty is
racred. Il she cheas vou it will be a
pretty cheat, Tuw chances are, howevars
that she won’t. Deauty and goodues,
mingle as naturally as sin, brimstone and
monsiers with huge teeth,

Beene—The crowded deck of an Amer-
ican packet from California :—

Californian to the Skipper—*‘1 should
like a sleeping berth, neow if you
please.”

Skipper—*“Why where have you been
sleeping these Lwo nights since we left 2"

Californian—*Wal, I've been sleeping
ontop of a sick man; but he's got bel-
ter neow, and he won't stand it no long~
er.’

As the coach was_ about to leave a vil-
lage inu, a modest limb of the law ap.
proached the landlady, a preity Quaker-
ess, who was near the fire, and said he
could not think of going without giving
her a kiss.

‘Friend, thee must not do i1, said she.

‘Oh, by heavens! [ will,' replied the
lawyer.

“Well, friend, as thon hast sworn, rath-
er than have thee swear falsely, thee
may do it ; but thee must not make s

gentler and therefore a manlier Leart in
| _\'-nur breast all day, if you pass out of a
| genial circle through the fragrance of lil-
lies, and roses, and honey suckles. Sce
| that the sons and daughters are inerlaced |
! by hanes more spiritual than gregarious

[ bipeds.  Let the larmonies of evening |
music weave thelr souls into some gentle |
and lufty sympathics, winning the boys
aver from ruder plessures and youhtful
eompaniouships by tho pre-oceupating
satisfactions of a cheerful coucleous audq
hospituble fireside.  Sugve your palate,
il need ever were e such denial to s.ock
I vour library.  Rai<a the tone of the furm

,| house tablestall, of you can, and lot the | skill.

lniies help, ehove stile gassip, common

places of the day's und scnndalons cattle.

Hang the proceeds of your preminms nt
[ cattiosshows on the wall, not in battle
| scencs, or daubeld millinery, but in the
| shadings of some pleasing picture that
| reflects a glorious iden or a Lieraic saeris
l fice, Household life is not to usfild in-

to grace and moral loveliness by aeeident,
| any more than the wealth of your garden
j ot orchark.  Itinost be culiivated. And
| Itakeit Chrinnity speaks as much of
[ that bigher kind of economy as of butch-
et’s meat sod breadstui¥s, when it pro-
nonncrs him that provideth not for Lis
own wurse Lthan do infidel,

[Rev. F. D. Huntinglon.

Inisu Wir.—An lrish boy who was
trying hard to get a place, denied that he
was leish. I don't know what you mean
by not being an Trishman,’ said the gen-
tlernan about hiring him; *but this I know,
you were born in Ireland.” *Och, your
honor, if thats all,” said the boy, ‘small
blame to that. Suppose your old eat
should have kittens in the oven, would
they be loves of brea!?” “T'he boy got the
place,

Cisterys.—Look well to your cisterns.
To nny one who has examined the con-
tents of a cistern, it is evident that the
water and dirt at the bottom ofien have a
stenck in them, while the water in the
upper part of them is comparatively sweel
and pure. This is owing 1o the mass of
putrid carrion.

In all rain, river and sea water, there
are immense numbers of aninials so small
ns-lo bo invisible to the naked eye. In-
fuse a little pepper in it, to give activity
to them, and then place it under a micro-
scope, and it will be alive with animals.
They are iafusoria, They are short
lived, and from their immense numbers,
often form one-fourth of the rich mud at
the mouths of our rivers.

So with the mud in the hottoms of our
cisterns, It is caused principally by the
deposil of this animal matter, and under-
goes decomposilion, pulridity, snd produ-
ces stench, the same as any other animal
matter, Uuless it is cleaned out at least
once s year, lhe water becomes the es.
sence of carrion. To say nothing of the
unpleacant emell, its use is undouhte®
often the cause of sickness and death,
[Ohio Farmer.

p7 Judge Lane of Indiana, is promi-
nently spoken of for Qregon Governor.

practice of it.’

lhi?.

ANNABEL LEE.

Poa's exquisite ballad of *““Aunabel Leo”
goes the round of the newspaper press, every
mouth or twe, but invariably an incorrect ver-
sion.  The fullowing is “*Annabel Lev" as orig-
inally published in the Southern Literary Mes-
seuzer.

It was many and many years ago,
[u n kingdom by the sea,

That & maiden lived whom you may know,
By the name of Annabel Lee ;

Aud this maiden she lived with no other tho't
Than to love and be loved by me.

She was & child and I was a child,
In this kingdom by the sea,
But we loved with a love that was more that
love,
1 nnd my Annabel Lee,
With a love that the winged seraphs of Hoaven
Coveted her and me.

And this was the reason that long age,
In this kiugdom by the ses,

A wind blew out of a cloud by night,
Chilling my Annahel Lee;

So that her Ligh-horn kinsmen came
And bore her away from e,

And shut her up in a sepulchre
In this kingdom by the sea.

The anzels, not half so happy ia Heaven,
Went envying her and me ;

Yeu that was the ronson (as all men know
In this kingdom by the sea)

Thut-the wind came out of & clond, chilling
And killing my Annabel Lee.

But pur love was stronger by far than the love
Of those who were glder than we,
Of many far wiser than we:
And neither the nngels in Heaven above,
Nor the demons down unier the sea,
Can ever dissever my soul from the soul
Of my poor Annubel Lee,

For tho moon never beams without bringing
me dreams,
OF the beautiful Annabel Lee;
And the sturs never rise but I see the brighteye®
OF the beautiful Annubel Loe;

Aund s0, 6t the night-tide, I lie duwn by the side
Of my darling, my darling, my life and my Urides
In Ler sepulchre there hy the sea,

In her tomb by the side of the ses.
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Dog Fight in Frogtown,

There iz an excellent maoral in the fol.
|lnwing story, which is told witli great
It shows us how a whole village,

and even tempered Quaker, who ran out
to the door, just as the two had

at it, hip and high, nip l::"ﬂd."l.
glince at matters seemed lo gomvines
Abraham of the wrue state of the ease;
and in an unususlly elevated voice he
called out to Joe 'I'ucker, who had right=
ed up—

* Joeph Tucker, thy dog’s ing."”

“ Let ‘em fight it ou'{“ o;llrl::;np
nacious owner of the stra . Let
em fight 1t oul—TI'll bet a load of wood
my dcg can eat up any dog in town, and
I can eat the owner,”

We have said Abraham Miller was &
mild man ; Quakers are proverbially so.
But the gauntlet thrown down by the
stranger from the country, stirred the gall
of Abraham, und he rushed into the slere;
from the back yard having slipped bis eol.
lar, Abraham brought forth a brindle cur,
strong, long, and powerful. '

‘Friend,’ said the excited Quaker, “by
dog shall be well beaten, I promise thes.
Hike! seize upon him! Tuck, here boy!
and the dog went at it, '

Bob Carter, the smith, eoming up In
time to hear the stranger's defiance to the
town, and bent ona fight with somebody,
for the insult and damage to his wil{,
clamped the collar of the stranger, and by
s scries of ten pound ten upon the face,
back and sides of his burly antagonist,
with his natural sledge hammers, Bob
stirred up the sirength and ire of the bally
stranger 1o the top of his compass, and
they made the spars fly dreadfully.

Joo Tucker's dog, reinforced by that of
Abraham Miller, took a fresh start, and
between the two the sirange dog was be-
ing cruelly put to his swmps. Deacon
Pugh, ono of the most pious and substan-
tial men in Froglown, came up, and in-
deed the whole town was sssembling;
a-d Deacon Pugh armed with his heary
walking s ick, and shocked at the specis-
cle before him, marched up to the dogs,
exclaiming as he did so—

‘Fie, fie, fle, for shame! disgraceful!
you men, cttizens of Froglown, will yoa
stand by, and—="?

‘Dou’'t thee, dont thee strike my ds.
Deacon Pugh!' eried Abraham Afiller, nd-
vaneing to the Deacon who was about to
cat right and left among the doge
with his cane.

*Your dogs!” shouted the Deacon, with
evident fervor,

‘Not my dogs, Deacon Pught' echoed
the Quaker.

*What did you say so for, then?" shout.
ed the Deaeon.

'l never said dogs, Deacon Pugh.!
*You did{' responded the Deacen, with

or a whole church, is sometimes torn ‘o
sieees by o fight between two dogs :

The most remarkable d g fight on re-
[eord came ol at [rogtown, on the fren'ier
| of Muine, some years ogo. 1 engrossed

the entire community inone general melee
| interminable luw swite, or suit of lawsuits,
distraction ef the wwn, its downfall and
miin !

A fanciful genius nnmed Joe Tucker—
o man about town, a lounger without vis-
|ible means of suppoert, n do nothing, lig-
uor loving, cigar smoking, good natured
fellow—owned a dog, a slick intelligent,
and ruther pretly beast, always at Joe's
heels, and known #8 well as his master,
and liked far beuer by the Frogtowners.
One day Jee aud his dog were passing
Buniens grocery store, when a great pie.
bald, ugly looking dog, standing along
side of a wood wagon, bounded on to Jae
Tucker's dog, knocked him heels over
head, and so frightened Bob Carter's wife,
who was then passing towards her hps-
band's blacksmith shop with his dinner,
that she stumbled backwards and her old
sunbonnet flopped off seared the horse ai«
tached to the wagon. He staried, hit
Latherem's harber pole, upset the load of
wood, half of which falling down Gumbo's
refreshment cellar struck one of Gumbo's
children on the head, killing it for a time
stone dead, and so alarmed Mrs. Gumbe
that she dropped a stew-pan of boiling
hot oysters intn the lap of a customer,
who eat, waiting for the savory concnec~
tion, by = table in the corner, Mrs,
Gumbo rushed for the child—tke custom-
er for the door; Mrs. Gumbo sereamed
—the child screamed —and the customer
yelled.
¢ 0Oh, oh, oh, my poor child "
Mrs. Gumbo.
“Eh, ¢eh, ne e-e-0!”
child.
“ Oh, murdersr-t!' O, my everlasting
sin, I'm oalled to all eternity! Mus-
der-r-r! " roared the customer.
The horse, and part of the wagon, and
some of the wood, were on their mad ca-
reer. The owner of the strange dog
came out of the store, just in lime g seé
Joe Tucker seize a rock to demolish thas
savage dog; and not waiting to see Joe
let drive, gave him such a pop on the back
that poor Joe fell forty redsup the street,
and striking the foot of a long ladder, up-
on which Jim Elderberey was perched,
paint pot in hand, some thirty feet from
terra firma, brought ladder, Jim and paint
pot sprawling on the earth, crippling poor
Jim for life, andsprinkling b'ue paint co-
piopsly over the bread-cloths, satineits

Cried
Screamed the

excitement.
"Daacon Pugh, thee speaks groundless-

*You tell a falsehoed, Abraham Miller!
*7hee utters a mendacious sssertion !’
reiterated Abrsham,

*You—you lie !’ bawled the Deacan.

*Thee hast provoked my evil passions,
Deacon Pugh 1" shouted the stalwart Qua-
ker, *I will chastise thee 1"

And into the Deacon's wool went the
Quaker. The Deacon, nothing loth, en-
tered into the spirit of the thing, snd we
leave them thus *nip and tuek," to look
af er the stranger and Boh Carter, who fit
and fought, fouihl and ft, until Bquire
Catohem and the town constable came
up, and in their sttempt to preserve the
peace and arrest the offender, the 8quire
was thrust through the window of a geigh-
boring watchmaker, doing a heap npdun-
age, while lawyer Hooker in aitemp
to aid the constzble, was hit in mistake
by the furious blacksmitk in the short
ribs, and went reeling down Gumbo's
cellar, with frightfal velocily! The
frionds and fellow churchmen of Deacon
Pugh took sides agaifist the Quaker an~
tagonist, and the shop boys of Abraham,
seeing their employer thus besel, cime to
the rescue—wliile iwo Ivishmen, full of
fun and [roli, believing it to bo & *free
fight,’ tried their hands and sticks up
the combatants iudiscriminately ; so that
in less then an hour, the quiet and hap
village of Froglown was shaken from iis
proprieiy by one grand sublimely ridio-
ulous and terrific battle. Heads and win-
dows were smashdd—children and wo-
men screamed, dor barked—iust flaw—
labor ceased-—and so furious, mad and
oxcited became the whole community,
that a quiet looker on, if there hﬁhn
any, would have sworn that the gvil ones
were all in Froglown. )
A heavy thundér storm finally put an
end to the row ; the dogs were all mere
or less killed, a thild seyerely w,
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horee rad himselt to 3 hi
was beaten awfully by Bob Carter,
wile and the wives of many others
badly rcared, a

yer, Deacon ang Qll_u_hr
painter crippled for
damaged,

_ ey o
It is understood that the Dovens®
n.ﬁ'..mhe Bank of Ga: ?g

oA

and calicoes of Abraham Miller, a forma!

York, recently suspended, will be rasus-
sitated, willlI: afow b;:’ ;

a man mldod. a 'mhmom &,




